Thi Mojl UmetitaUe Tragcdk 

But gtuc your Pidglonstothe Emprour, 

By rae thou (ball hauc iufliccat his hands* 

Hold* hold , mcane wbije hcre*s money for thy charges, 
Giiie me pen and inke* 

, Strra,can you with a grace dcliuer a Supplication ? 

Clowne» I fir# 

Titpss, Then hereisafupplicacionforyou,and whenyou 

come to him, at the firfltiproach you mufi kncele,thcn kifle 
hisfoote, thcndcliucr vp your Pidgions, and thtn look for 
your reward. 

lie be at hand fir, fecyou doeitbrauclie. 

I warrant you fir, let me alone. 

ITituu Sirra haft thou a knife ? Come let me fee it# 

Here JM.aircHs^ fold it in the Oration, 

For thou haftmadeithkeanhumblcSupphanfa 
And when chou haft giuen it the Emperour, 

Knocke at my doic, and tell me what he fayes. 

Qox»ns, God be with you fir, I will, Exiu 

T Come Manus let vs goc, Publius follow me. 

/ 

Exeunt^ 

Enter Emperour a->sdEmprgffe^ andher tvrofonnes^ the 

E mperour bygn^s t he Anotves %n his hand 
that J ttusjhet athm^ 

Why Lords, what wrongs arc thefe? was euer (cene 
An tfnpcfour in Rome thus ouerborncj 
Troubled, confronted thus, and for the extent 
OfegaUiiiflicc, vfde in fuch contempt? 

My Lords, you know the inightful! Gods, 

Hovy euer thefe dirtui bers of our peace 

Bazin the peoples cares, there nought hath part 
But cuen withia w againll the wilfiill fonr.es ' 


Of 


OjTimAndronkui. 

Of old Andremeus. hnAs<ihtXmA\( 

Hisforrowes hauc foouerwhelmde his wits? 

Shall wc be thus afflided in his wreakes. 

His fits, his frenzic, and his biltcrncs ? 

' And now he writes to hcauen for his rcdrcflTc, 

Sec hccres to loue^ and this to Mercury^ 

This to Apollo, this to the God ofwarre : 

Sweet fcrowlcs to flic about the ftrccts ofRomc, 
Whats this but Libelling againft the Senate, 

And blazoning our vniuflicc eucry w here? 

A goodly humour,is itnotmy Lords? 

A s who would fay , in Rome no iufticc were : 

But ifl liue, his fained extafies 
Shall be no fhclter to thefe outrage s, 

But he and his (hall know that iuflice Hues 
In Satunnnus health, whomcif he fleepe^ 

Heclc foawakc,as hein fury (hall 

Cut off the proud*ft confpiratour that Hues# 

Tamora* My gracious Lord,my louely.S'^/^rwi/^/j 
Lord of my life, commaundcr ofmy thoughts, 

Calme thcc,and bcarc the faults oiTttus age, 
Th*cffcfl$offorrow for his valiant Tonnes, 

Whofe lo(Tc hath pcarfl him deepe, and fcard bis hart, 
And rather comfort his diftreffed plight, 

Then profccute the meaneft or the beft 

Foi thefe contempts: Why thusitlhall become 

Hie witted Tamora to gJofe with all : 

EutTif^il hauc touched thee to thequickc. 

Thy lifeblood out : liAnn now be wife. 

Then is all fafe, the Anchor’s in the port. 

Enter Clo^ne^ 

How now good fellow wouldft thou fpeake with vs ? 
^lo^ne^ Ycaforfooih, andyourMifterfiiipbcEmp 
Hi 


